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you can imagine our surprise when we found that the little native house was inhabited by an Englishman. He at once begged us to come in and rest, and gave us empty packing-cases to sit upon, while he despatched a native to fetch us a basket of oranges and bananas, and himself regaled us with deliciously cool coconut juice. Finally he constituted himself our guide and took us round the c town/ showing us all that was to be seen, and calling our attention to a great deal that we should not have noticed or understood without him. He gave us his card, and I found that he was educated in Glasgow and had been in the navy; but exactly what he does at Tonga I could not discover. I shall not soon, however, forget his kindness to two poor * lone females/
We were not able, as it happened, to visit the Palace and ' Chapel Royal/ as the king is away in another island, and during his absence the buildings are locked up. There is an official in charge, who has the key, but he had ' gone off to the bush/ and retreated from public life with the key still in his pocket, or whatever is the Tongan equivalent. At any rate, as we had but two hours or so on shore, we had no time to send in search of him.
March 4.
I AM back again on the Lubeck, after having had my first glimpse of the new home in Samoa.
We sighted Upolu early on Sunday morning;